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stayed but a little with the king, and came out to
me, and told me the king had ordered him to bring
me to him.

His majesty, with a countenance full of honour
and goodness, interrupted my compliment, and asked
me how I did ; at which, answering only with a bow,
says the king, I am sorry to see you are hurt, I
would have laid my commands on. you not to have
shown yourself in so sharp a piece of service, if I
had known you had been in the camp. Your maj esty
does me too much honour, said I, in your care of a
life that has yet done nothing to deserve your favour.
His majesty was pleased to say something very kind
to me, relating to my behaviour in the battle of
Leipsic, which I have not vanity enough to write;
at the conclusion whereof, when I replied very
humbly, that I was not sensible that any service I
had done, or could do, could possibly merit so much
goodness, he told me he had ordered me a small
testimony of his esteem, and withal gave me his
hand to kiss. I was now conquered, and, with a
sort of surprise, told his majesty I found myself
so much engaged by his goodness, as well as ray
own inclination, that if his majesty would please to
accept of my devoir, I was resolved to serve in
his army, or wherever he pleased to command me.
Serve me! says the king, why so you do; but I
must not have you be a mukseteer, a poor soldier
at a dollar a week will do that. Pray sir John, says
the king, give him what commission he desires.
No commission, sir, says I, would please me better
than leave to fight near your majesty's person, and
to serve you at my own charge, till I am qualified
by more experience to receive your commands.
Why then it shall be so, said the king, and I charge
you, Hepburn, says he, when anything offers that
is either fit for him, or he desires, that you tell me